ASATYRE © 


AGAINST THE 
CAVALIERS: 


Penned in oppoſition to the Satyre againſt Separatiſts. 


——_—. 


—  _—_— 


Oo» morrow to my Genius, and good day 
To my revived {elfe : Thy drowzy clay 
Shake off my ſoule, and make thy lclte as free, 
As inthe Separationthou mult be. 
Come life of truth, and innocence , inſpire 
My late Lethargick mind with aRive fire. ; 
Such as may be to wanderers a light, | 
And bring them with my ſelfeto day from night. 
Farewell all by-re{pedts, with you farewell, 
Each deſp'rate and too-loyall Infidel, 
That thinks it ſafer to break faith with Chriſt, 
And heav'n, thannot be {worne a Monarchiſt ; 
Calls grave mens reſolutions for the truth 
Rebellion, manag'd by the City-yourh ; 
And regulating errors of the Crowne * 
Plots and devices forg'd to pull it downe. 
Plots and devices ! Take them to your {clv@ 
True ſonnes of miſchict, and your popiſh Elves 
That with your loyall treaſons hug our King 
Vnto his owne, and Kingdomes ruining: 
What plots were working when the Statiſts ſtood 
Ontip-toe, and lookt o're the publike good 
And nothing would be thought on but our lives, 
And fortunes vaſlall'd to prerogatives ? 
When the forlorne Imps of great Buckingham 
Reviving, left off mourning for his name, 
And made that plat-forme perfect he begun, 
Bur being ſtopt by Felton, left undone 2 
Who plorted when the papiſts were forborne, 
And our Rcligion made a publike ſcorne * 
Whenthe State-ſinners ſtrove with might and maine 
To keep them ſo ſecurely with their gaine, 
Thatif a Cherubim from heaven ſent, 
Had told us of this long'd-for Parliament, 
Our hopeleſſe hearts would back unto him tcl]. 
That ſure it was too great a miracle. 
Yet yee have ſcene their tricks did faile them all, 
Great Cn axr xs was pleas d a Parliament to cal), 
Eminent in wiſedome, courage wit and zeale, 
The choyceſt flowers of the Common-weale, 
Whoſe yet un-blaſted vertues gave us free 
Enjoyment of a yeare of Iubilee, 
Till malice, active in its baſe deſigne, 
Their faire proceedings ſtrove to countermine, 
By —_—_—_ toa diſtaſte 
Of this or that which in the houſe was paſt : 
Nor was there counſell wanting to ſet forth, 
A _ prepared for the North, 
And all forſooth for this ſame weighty reaſon, 
Becauſe th' unruly people at ſuch a ſeaſon, 
Preſt to the Court, No queſtion they were glad 
Artfuchatime to ſee thoſe fellowes mad : 
Now they have got this end, let them alone 
To bring a ſuddaine warre, their maine plot, on, 
By working in the Prince a ſtubborne hate 
To what is thought convenient for the Rate, 


And now they have their ends : yet this by th' way, 
I meof the rind we ſhall not 4» ry, 

As yet, new made by the Poctick Earle 
New-Ca#tle,that mil-us'd the Comick Girle : 

Ile ro Black-Friars, and intreat them ſtrait; 

The Countrey-Captaine may his Lord awayt z 
The little wit may paſle, bur for the forme, 
There's as much order in't as in a ſtorme z 

And when his Variety came our topleaſc, 

The ſtage. it ſelfe was turn'd to Little-eaſe : 

Let both beſent to his penurious Camp, 

To ſave the charge of a Tobacco Lamp. 

Such Lords, whole vanities teach them no more 
Than art to pleaſe in Court, todice and whore, 


| Are now the ſtickiers forthe Cavall1ie, 


With the blind Howlcts of Philoſophy, 

Whoſe poore ambirion lead< them blind-fold on 

To Court, the whorith weeds of Babylon. 

Bri;toll, thou haſt a pate : therefore 'tis knowne 

Thy Counfclls are not Reaſons, and thine owne : 
We know what took thy Spanrolized Grerge, 

When he for Strafford ſpecch and wit did torge ; 
Thou ſaw'ſt his eager truth might loſe the King, 
Believe me Sir, it was a dangerous thing. 

Alas for the great Sealc ! It is great pitty 

Heloſt the favour both of Court and City , 

By ſtaying long, and then ſtaying ro longer ; 
HereBritriſh reſolution ſhould beene ſtronger : 
Regarded now of few, hated of moſt, 4 
He walketh like ſome honourable ghoſt. 
Falkland, they (ay you are the learned wit, 
Thar giving Roaſt-mear, beats us with the ſpit, 


| That with your clouded ſence in Declarations, 


Would cheat us to the ruine of three Nations , 

You muſt excuſe us, if we ſaythere is 

A falſe-hood ineach long Parentheſis. WET, 

Hartford, and Herbert, Worſter,with the reſt, 5, © 

That have a further aime than to inveſt Sl | & ; 

Our loved Charles, with his thrice Royall ſtem” > * + 

In his (as you doe call it ) loſt Diadem. | ; 

Revile yee ſtill the pillars of our Rate, : 

Whilſt you ſtand torr'ring o're your deſp'rate fate, 

Callup thoſc buſie ghoſts that once did thrive 

In miſchiefe like your ſelves, but not out-live 

Their work, gallant Cethegss, and the reſt, (dreſt, 

Whoſe glorious hopes plum'd with Romes wealth, and 

Soar high, and ventured themſelves, and all, 

To give themſelves, or Rome a funerall ; 

It Splcens may be more fatall than your owne, 

Mixe theirs with yours, that once it may be knowne < 

Y' have try'd your worſt , if firſt it prove in vaine, = 

Vic may make perfeR, a ito're againe : r 
Bur know, there is above a power Divine 7 
Will give's a Tulle for each Catiline. 


FINIS. - 
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